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Emotions 


Author's Notes: 


| am very, very nervous about this fic. | am nearly 100% sure it was not what was wanted. | am not sure if 
this makes sense, but it is also not what | wanted to write for this prompt either. | can't get what is in my 
head turned into words the way | want. | came very close to scrapping it. Instead | am submitting it with 


apologies. 

He cried. He cried and cried and cried when he got the call. Complete shuddering sobs. Carolina hugged him. 
"This is good news." She said. 

It was. It was wonderful, amazing, outstanding news. He had been wanting this for a quarter of a century and 
he was finally getting it. He should be feeling like he was standing on the top of the world. But the tears flowed. 


They weren't tears of happiness. Though he was happy. They weren't tears of sorrow, though there was a 
touch of that for all the years lost and the pain and despair he had gone through to get to this point. No they 


were just tears. Tears that refused to stop flowing. 
Relief, emptiness, stress, and euphoria. All crazy emotions swirling around in him. 


He, like many in the industry, had heard the rumblings that Duff and Slash were rejoining Guns N' Roses. No 
one had actually said anything to him, in fact, the few people in his life whose social circles overlapped with 
any of his ex-bandmates' social circles were careful to avoid the topic. But everyone knew it was happening. 
Even Steven. Steven just tried not to let himself think about it. He worked long and hard on being sober. Being a 
better person Not sliding backwards as it was so easy for him to do. Some people may scoff at how short of 
a time he had been sober but for Steven it was something to be proud of. Something to hold up and admire. 
To work at turning counting months into counting years. It was against his nature, but he worked to put one 
foot forward and keep marching on into a better healthier life. That was what he was going to keep on doing 
even though he heard things. 


But this... this he was blindsided by. 


He had been waiting for a call. Possibly one from Slash, to let him officially know what was currently only 
whispers. Slash was his childhood friend. He still cared enough to want to break the news to him gently. Or 
maybe Duff. He and Duff had spent many long hours together day after day after day to get the rhythm 
section locked down. To be the heartbeat and backbone of the band Duff still tried to encourage him. Still tried 
to connect with him musically. Until Steven screwed things up again. Even so, Steven wouldn't have been 
surprised if Duff wanted to gently be the bearer of bad news. So, no, Steven wouldn't have been surprised if 
Duff took it upon himself to break the news gently to him. Hell, Steven wouldn't even be shocked to hear from 
Izzy. Every so often Izzy would float into his life to see if Steven needed to be scraped up off the floor. Then 
he'd drift back out of his life just the same. He may call once or twice a decade or show up on Steven's door 
step twice a month for six months- whatever it was he felt obligated to do at the time. You never knew with 


Izzy. So even Izzy wouldn't have been completely surprising. 


But it wasn't Slash who called, it wasn't Duff or Izzy picking up their phones. And the call wasn't to gently 


break news that may cause him to spiral downward into depression 

It was Axl. 

Axl.. The one who at times Steven hated and loved more than anyone else. 

The one who took everything from him. The only one who could give it all back. 


It was true that when Steven was kicked out of the band he was completely fucked up on drugs and had lost 
his way, but if Axl hadn't already given up on him, hadn't already started snipping him out of his life, Steven 
would never have been kicked out of the band. Slash was his childhood best friend, Duff was the one he spent 
more time with than anyone else, Izzy was fond of him, but it was always Axl who cared the most. The one 
who clung tight and never let anything go of what he considered his. Living or non. No matter how contentious 


the relationship was it made no difference for if you were Axl's he'd fight tooth and nail for you. Steven and 


Axl always had a contentious relationship. Too similar in ways that grated and too different in ways that 
mattered the most. In constantly butting heads he had a tighter bond with Axl than the others who would just 
back out of Axl's way. 


Losing Axl was the worst thing that had ever happened to Steven Losing Axl meant losing parts of Slash, Izzy 
and Duff. It meant losing the band. Even as fucked up as he was Steven knew the moment he lost Axl. If it 
wasn't for that one stupid, stupid incident with Erin history may have been written differently for Steven. But 
it wasn't. After that one incident he became just another person to Axl. For Axl, if you weren't his then you 


were expendable. 


Axl may not have been the first one to bring up kicking Steven out, but the others would have sure as hell of 
put more effort in keeping Steven if Axl hadn't already abandoned him. 


Axl took everything from him. All Steven ever wanted was for some of it back. 

Now, twenty five years later, Axl had called him with an offer to make his dreams come true. 

Steven said yes, of course, how could he not? How could he turn down the offer to be part of Guns again, 
regardless what the terms were? Axl told him no. Said to that Steven's manager would officially have it in his 
hands and Steven and his manager needed to look over it and then get back to them. Steven didn't need to. He 
knew he'd take it even if the terms were outrageous. Even if he had to pay them to let him shake a couple 


maracas a time or two. 


Being back on that stage with Axl, Duff, Slash and maybe even Izzy? To be allowed to be a part of Guns n' 


Roses again? That was what dreams were made of, that was giving him his life back. He should be ecstatic. 
And he was. 
But he was also empty. 


The chance to be back with Guns meant everything to him, but maybe.. maybe it really wasn't everything. 


